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A nurse entered the hospital room. 
"Johnny," she said softly, "sit up a mo- 
ment. Someone is here to see you," But 
Johnny didn't leel like sit tin? up. He 
didn't care about getting up again . . . 

Since his operation, twelve -year-old 
Johnny had been slowly and surely losing 
strength. "He needs a lift," the doctors 
said, "something to give him the will 

The door opened. Into the room walked 
a tall, husky man. For a while he sat at 
the foot of Johnny's bed and talked base- 
ball. As Johnny's eyes began to sparkle, 
he promised to perform a miracle. "Know 
what I'm going to do this afternoon? I'm 
going to hit a home run — just for you! 
HurTy up and get well, Johnny, so you 
can come out to see me play." 

The visitor was George Herman Kulh, 
the "Babe"! And that afternoon he kept 
his promise. He poled out a long home run 
for Johnny, the bedridden youngster. 

After that. Johnny just HAD to get well! 

The incident is typical of Babe Ruth. 
In his greatest years as a home-run slug- 
ger, he never forgot anyone, especially 
a youngster, who needed a break. Nor 
has he forgotten his own orphan boyhood. 

In Baseball's Hall of Fame, the Babe 
will be remembered as the king of slug- 
gers, but in the days when your dad was 
a boy, the Bambino was a left-handed 
star with the Boston Red Sox. He still 
holds the World Series record for scoreless 
innings pitched — 45 — established with the 
Red Sox in 1916 and 1918. 

During his career. Babe Ruth belted 
708 home runs. For eleven years he hit 
40 or more round-trippers, and for twelve 
years he led the league in this depart- 
ment. At bat and afield, he holds more 
records than any other player in baseball 
history! At one time, in 1930-31, his salary 
reached eighty thousand dollars. The 
Babe made more than a million dollars 
during his years of stardom — and he was 
worth every penny of it! It is said that 
he looked as good striking out as an 
ordinary batter did hitting a home run. 
His name is still a household word — 
and his deeds have become legendary. 

Let's turn the clock back to the World 
Series of 1932, Ruth's last Series. In Chi- 
cago one- day, Charlie Root was pitching 
for the Cubs. The Babe had already col- 
lected one home run and the Chicago 
bench jockeys were riding him hard. 
Late in the game, Ruth strode to the plate- 
On the first pitch, he swung and missed. 
The crowd jeered. The Babe held up his 
hand. "Still two strikes to go," he seemed 
to be saying. Root served up another 
offering. Babe swung — and missed again. 
The crowd roared in derision. 

As the fans continued their clamor, the 
Babe pointed a long forefinger toward 
the farthest point in the park, the flagpole 
In center field. There could be no mistak- 
ing his meaning — to hit the next pitch 
for a home run. 

And he did exactly that, creating a 
famous Ruthian legend that will endure 
as long as Americans play baseball- 
forever! 

How, ten years after his retirement as 
an active player, the Babe is still "going 
to bat" for the youngsters whose idol he 
remains— for his Babe Ruth Foundation 
is dedicated to providing a break for 
deserving boys who, like himself, started 
life with two strikes against them. 




4CE KiNCAlD, RENEGADE GAMBLER AND NEW QWHBQ 
OF THE BAR RANCH, LAV5 MIS PLANS BEFORE 
SUN-5UNS1NG HENCHMEN. I fij CT , |Fn ? „ Tr|T5 

START THEIR SPRING ROUND- 
UP NEXT WEEK. WE'LL BEAT 
THEM TO IT 8Y GETT1NG 
OURS STARTED TOMORROW. 




THAT'LL GIVE U5 A 
CHANCE TO LAV OUR 
BRANDS ON THEIR 
CALVES AND THROW 
THEM IN WITH OURS! 
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TH!5 SPREAD IS FULL OF 
LOCO COWS! RUSTLERS HAVE 
BEEN TVING THEM UP AND 
STEALING THEIR UN3RAN0ED 
CALVE5-AND ALL SIGNS 
POINT TO ACE 
KINCAID AND HIS BAR 
OUTFIT. _^ 





IS THIS A JOKE 
OF 50«E KIND? 
yOU CAN'T PROVE 
THESE NEWLY- , 
BRANDED CALVES / 
AREN'T MINE! k^^ 


/ VOU'LL FIND IT'5 \ 
NO JOKE IF AW /". 
DEPUTIES FIND ANy V 
I RUSTLED CALVES Y 
\AMONG VOUR HERD!/ ; 
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AS KINCAID WATCHES WITH DISMAY. EACH MOTHER COW 
5EEK6 OUT HER MISSING CALF. ~~ 



r RECKON THAT'S ALL THE 
EVIDENCE WE NEED, KINCAID. 
I'M ARRE5TINS »U 
FOR RUSTLING! 





9ICKIN A W/P ? 



Then here are some common- 
sense rules for choosing and train- 
ing that faithful four-legged friend 
— -a puppy of your own 
By B. HITTER 

Author of "Some True FUfa Storie** 



YOU have some money jingling in your 
pocket and you don't know whether to 
buy a bike or roller skates. Or maybe you're 
thinking about buying a dog. Well, we have 
no bone to pick with that idea! But you need 
more than money if you're in the market for 



a pooch. 





A boy who falls for the first pair of big 
glistening eyes that looks pleadingly at him is 
usually buying four-legs-and-a-eold-nose-worth 
of Trouble! In the first place, if the puppy is 
over six months old, you'll have a hard time 
winning his affections because he has probably 
become attached to someone else. And if he 
comes from a large-sized breed, he may eat 
you out of your allowance! 

But most important of all in choosing a dog 
is the matter of health. That's why you should, 
if possible, take a veterinary with you when 
you "shop." He'll look for signs of distemper, 
running eyes, a cough, diarrhea, and a tem- 
perature over 102 degrees. There are other 
danger signs, too. If the pup is over five months 
old and his teeth are discolored, beware! Crook- 
ed and enlarged limbs indicate rickets. Ears 
should be pink on the inside, satin-smooth, and 
free from inflammation. Test his hearing by 
standing behind him and clapping your hands. 
If you do not attract the pup's attention, pass 
him up in favor of one who responds. 



Once you're made your choice and — happy 
day! — brought your puppy to his new home, 
of course you'll want to keep him happy. So 
watch his meals carefully. Milk, eggs, fish, vege- 
tables, and breakfast foods are good for him. 
Meat is the most important item, but you 
needn't worry too much about its quality. Your 
puppy will like the cheapest cuts of beef and 
lamb, especially if they contain less than ten 
percent of fat. He'll also enjoy hearts, kidneys, 
and livers. If he won't eat these foods raw, be 
a good sport and partially cook them for him. 

Milk will not cause your dog to have worms 
nor will meat breed viciousness, as you may 
have been told. However, canines should not be 
given chicken bones (which might stick in his 
throat), sweets, nor too many starches. 

How often and how much should a dog be 
fed? Weil, don't follow his judgment! Give him 
three meals a day if he's over four months old; 
one-year-olds thrive on only two feedings. If 
you want him to be your dog, feed him yourself. 

You'll want your family to love your dog, 
too, so be sure to train him properly. If he 
isn't housebroken, he'll have a hard time win- 
ning Mother's affection. And if he jumps all 
over your sister's new dress, she won't care 
very much for him, either! Teaching your dog 
not to paw and jump on people isn't too hard. 
Just bump his nose with the flat of your hand, 
saying "Down!" sharply at the same time. 

Dad will certainly be cross if your dog's 
whining and barking- are not controlled. A dog 
may bark because he is frightened by his new 
surroundings, so it's better to reassure him 
than to scold him. Show him affection often. 
If he barks because of night noises, turn on 
the lights and let him see that all's well. As 
soon as he feels secure, he'll stop barking. 

To teach your dog to come when called, tie 
a long rope around his neck and let him wander 
off while you hold one end of the rope. Then 
call him, giving the leash a tug, and very soon 
he'll understand that you want him to come 
toward you. When he does, praise and pet him. 
Before long, hell be coming at your call with- 
out having to be tied. 

Instead of feeling discouraged because your 
puppy relieves himself about fifteen times a 
day, place layers of newspaper in his corner. 
When he starts to sniff and squat, transfer 
him to the paper. If it's too late, go through 
the motions anyway, scolding him as you do 
so. In a few days he'll "catch on." Be sure to 
praise him then. 

Select your dog with care, feed him with 
caution, train him with patience— and you'll 
soon have a faithful companion you wouldn't 
trade for all the bikes, skates, or double malted3 
in the world! 




THEV'VE GRABBED THE LITTLE 
BOV— AND THEV'RE GOING TO, 
TRY TO GET AWfH IN THAT 
SPEEDBOAT! LET'S STOP 
THEM! 




WHAT IS DIS BAILEES PLAN' HO» CAN HE 
POSSIBLV CUT OFF THE RACING SPEEDBOAT ? 









-SIT DOWN, BUD: OR 
I SAV— HIT THE OS 


SHOULD 1 ,i 

■ck: J «,r 
. ^ 


( OOOFM 








m- 




/ ^h 




Jyts 




/ ^M 




i^^r^^^J 


"rSr 


/ ^fe^^j 




i^*S«i 




/ ^^ d 




^UriaH 




r^k 








/Sm 




l> ^k' 






SREHKinG inTO THE IMIJ0R5 



As Told lo Art Schllffer 



by BOBBV THOIHSOn 



How often we've wondered what it's like— breaking 
into the majors and reaching out for baseball star- 
dom! For the real lowdown, Coach's Corner asked 
the young New York Giant star Bobby Thomson, one 
of last season's "Rookies of the Year." From Bobby, 
we got the inside dope on his own sky-rocketing 
career, and plenty of valuable advice for ambitious 
young stars of future seasons: 

Actually, (Bobby says) I have only one full season 
of minor league baseball behind me, not enough to 
qualify me as an expert — not by a long shot! When 
people ask me what part of my minor league training 
I found most useful, I tell them I learned to pack my 
bags like an expert and to keep my shirts from 
wrinkling on long trips! 

But, speaking seriously, I was out on the field day 
after day, improving my game wherever I could. I 
was getting experience and, take it from me, that's 
fundamental. In baseball, as in almost anything you 
do, there's no substitute for experience. 

A rookie finds, up in the major leagues, that lots 
of things have changed. Some changes are easy to 
get used to; others aren't. The hotels, the mode of 
travel, and the wages are all a great deal better. And 
out on the field, the pitchers, too, are better! A hit- 
ter's got to watch them every minute. They're smart- 
er — they've got control. It's no use settling back and 
waiting for them to ease up or make a mistake. They 
don't make any mistakes in the majors! 

And those eight other fellows out there on the 
diamond aren't giving away any base knocks, either. 
Their fielding is consistently good and they're out to 
make base hits mighty hard to get. 

During my first year, I learned to work on my 
weak points, to play the hitters, to watch how differ- 
ent pitchers operate. I had to take the good days with 
the bad, and, believe me, some of the bad days were 
bard to take! But for a young player trying to make 
the grade, there's always welcome help. Manager Mel 
Ott is a great inspiration, both as an all-time all-star 
and a leader. He took me in hand, as he does, all 
young rookies, and helped me greatly. 

Pitchers? Cincinnati's EWell Blackwell has the 
edge on them all. Spahn and Sain of Boston are great, 
too, and Branca of the Dodgers is right up there. Our 
own Larry Jansen is one fellow I'm glad 1 don't have 
to hit against. No, I don't seem to have any "cousins" 
— not that I can remember. Among the best hitters 
in the league, for my money, are Johnny Mize, Harry 
Walker, Stan Musial, Phil Cavaretta, Walker Cooper, 
Willard Marshall, and Bob Elliott. 

It's my opinion that competition is getting tougher 
all the time. More young ball players are aiming for 
the major-league. Every club is building up its farms 
and scouting players on every school diamond and 
sand lot in the country. Baseball wages are going 
up, too. 

If you're a high-school outfielder or a sand-lot 
pitcher with big-league ambitions, be observant, 



new Vork Giants' 
Center Fielder 




alert, and willing to learn. Keep trying to improve 
your game. Practice every chance you get. Don't 
become discouraged if you have a bad day. It takes 
time for a young player to overcome awkwardness, 
to gain smoothness and rhythm. If you really want 
to be a major leaguer, don't let up when the break* 
are bad. Remember always that if you have natural 
baseball ability, nothing can stop you from getting 
to the top. " 

Sure, build up those wrist and back muscles — but 
don't let your brain go stale. Learn to talk to people 
and express yourself. By exercising your person- 
ality, you gain confidence and help your ball-play- 
ing. As in most skilled occupations, a baseball player 
needs self-confidence. 

I had to develop that confiderice playing before 
the biggest crowds in my career. I had to learn to 
relax, to think "under fire." Brother, when that 
split-second, three-and-two pitch is whizzing toward 
the plate, there's no time for mulling things over! 

Baseball's not an easy job, as many a fellow seems 
to think — not if you're going to be a top-notcher. 
To become a major league star takes hard work and 
constant practice. If you're a budding ball player, 
take care of yourself, physically and mentally — 
keep regular hours, eat regular meals — give your 
body a chance to develop. Good habits show up on 
the ball field and pay off in the "games won" column ! 



TRIM OF FEHR 



By TED KNOLES, 

Author of "Triple Treasure" 



Stalked for years by his terror of horses, 
Barry faces the choice of conquering this 
strange fear, or . . . 



" \ FTER breakfast, boys," Mr. 
x\- Bradley said to his son. 
Jim, and their guest, "I'd like 
you two to ride over the west 
pasture to take a look at the 
winter haystacks." 

Barry dropped his fork with a 
clatter. He glanced at Jim. The 
keen-eyed ranch boy was aware 
of his friend's fear of horses. 

Mr. Bradley went on, "You can 
stay overnight in the cabin and 
inspect the fence." His voice be- 
came more serious. "You know, 
Jim, how much we depend on that 
hay to carry our stock through the 
winter." 

"I know, Dad," agreed Jim so- 
berly. He looked significantly at 
his guest. "It's raally quite a long 
ride, Barry." 

Barry said, "I'd like to go, but 
I'm not much of a rider." 

His very flesh crawled at the 
thought of mounting a horse. 
Three years ago, he had been 
learning to ride a mildly bucking 
bronco when a cowpoke at the 
rodeo was thrown and seriously 
injured before his eyes. He'd never 
ridden since, if he could possibly 
avoid it. But now he wanted to 
be a real help instead of a mere 
guest at this Canadian ranch. 

Jim was saying, "Barry can 
ride Jeff; he's just like a regular 
old plowhorse." 

Breakfast over, there was no 
further excuse to delay the or- 
deal. Barry forced himself to 
mount the stolid Jeff. In spite of 
the sick feeling that shuddered 
through him, perhaps he could 



overcome hie unreasoning fear. 

They rode over the North Al- 
berta prairies through clumps of - 
willow and quaking aspens coated 
with sparkling crystal. After a 
time some of the tenseness left 
him and he was able to breathe 
more easily. But Barry was miser- 
ably conscious of the way his 
companion held his spirited pony. 
Flash, to a walk- 

"Just over this hill now," Jim 
finally announced. 

They topped the rise and pulled 
up short. "Look!" Jim gasped. 

Rapidly pawing the snow from 
the haystacks below, were two or 
three hundred magnificently-ant- 
lered elk! 

"They're eating our hay!" Jim 
shouted. He loosened his lariat 
and urged his horse. to a gallop. 

Barry's breath was torn from 
his lungs as Jeff also plunged for- 
ward. The elk broke into a run. 
Lightly they sailed over the fence 
that surrounded the haystacks. 
Well ahead of Barry, Jim was 
vainly swinging his lariat after 
the fleeing herd. 

As the leaders reached the 
brush, Jim yelled, "Now we've got 
them!" But the elk tipped back 
their heads so that their antlers 
lay streamlined along their arch- 
ed necks, crashed through the 
brush, and disappeared. 

Jim pulled his panting horse 
around and went back to Barry. 
The ranch boy's face was taut 
with dismay as he pointed to the 
four-wire fence now trampled 
flat in many places. "Those big 



hungry hay-burners have made 
away with at least ten tons of our 
winter feed!" 

Barry, shaking violently, was 
easing himself to the ground. No 
matter what Jim thought of him, 
he was sure he'd never be able 
to mount that black horse — or 
any horse — again. | 

Jeff's ears lay back wickedly 
and his eyes were rolling wildly. 
Jim spoke soothingly to the ex- 
cited horse, saying, "You always 
did hate elk, didn't you, old fel- 
low?" He turned to Barry, say* 
ing, "Be very careful that he 
doesn't break away and go after" | 
that herd of elk." ( 

Let him go, thought Barry* 
shuddering. ' 

Then, with Jim still furiously 
berating the thieving elk, the 
boys repaired the fence. As though 
to make up for his weakness, 
Barry worked desperately. Final- 
ly, exhausted, they cooked and ate 
their supper, rolled in their blan- 
kets, and went to sleep in the 
cabin a quarter of a mile from the 
haystacks. 

Jim was out at daybreak. Barry, 
following, heard him say, "They 
did it again!" 

In a matter of seconds Jim was 
on Flash and darting after the 
bulky antlered shapes. "Come 
on!" he yelled to Barry. 

Jeff was pulling at hie rope, 
anxious to join the chase. Gin- 
gerly, Barry untied the tether- 
rope and the black horse tore 
away, riderless. 

Now the huge elk were flitting 



t>y, ghostly gray forms in the 
early light. 

"Barry!" Jim was calling. 

He found Jim sprawled on the 
ground while Flash stood by, 
reins trailing. 

"I've knocked my knee out of 
joint," Jim gasped. "It's not seri- 
ous, but I won't be able to ride. 
You'll have to ride to the ranch 
for help!" 

Barry hesitated, his heart 
pounding, then said slowly, "I'll 
have to catch Jeff." 

"Jeff?" Jim asked. "Did he 
stampede after the elk?" 

Barry nodded. Jim whistled and 
said, "Then he won't be back for 
some time. You'll have to ride 
Flash." Barry could feel the color 
drain out of his face. Jim said 
instantly, "But of course you 
can't ride him! He's too ornery. 
There are only a couple of us 
at the ranch that can handle 
Flash." He added resignedly. 
"We'll have to wait until Dad 
sends someone after us." 

Barry felt a flush of shame 
burn clear to his eyes. He said 
in a tight voice. "It's my fault 
that Jeff got away." H»s heart 
hammered protestingly. his tongue 
shrank from uttering the words, 
but he went on. "I'll ride Flash." 

As Jim watched him with won- 
dering eyes. Barry crossed the 
clearing. Flash watched his ap- 
proach indifferently, but as Barry 
took the reins the bay horse rolled 
his eyes and stiffened. 

"He's going to buck. Look out!" 
Jim yelled from the cabin. 

Impelled by some power beyond 
himself, Barry was already in the ,. 
saddle. Then Flash went into ac- 
tion. He squatted in a half-sitting 
position. Barry grabbed for the 
saddle-horn. Like a spring re- 
Icasrd. the horse shot forward. 
Barry's head snapped back but he 
clung desperately to the saddle. 
Flash stopped short, then began 
to buck in a close circle. Barry, 
to his own amazement, suddenly 
began to find a wild exhilaration 
in the violent contest. But as 
though deciding that the test was 
over, the big bay abruptly quit 
his efforts to unseat his rider, and 
stood perfectly still. Then he nick- 
ered and shook himself gently. 

"All right, boy," Barry gasped. 
"Let's get going!" The horse 
obeyed instantly. 

As Barry rode by the cabin 
■door, Jim leaned out and shouted, 



"That's riding him! You can trust 
him now!" 

Barry drew a deep breath of 
the sharp sweet air. Free! Free of 
the grip of shameful fear! Hardly 
daring to believe it, realizing only 
that the urgent need of the mo- 
ment had driven away his terror, 
Barry settled himself for the long 
ride to the ranch house. 

Turning off the trail, he took 
the short cut through the woods. 
Now that his personal battle was 
won, he was eager to reach the 
ranch, get help for Jim and send 
guards for the precious winter 
hay. 

It was not until some time later 
when the unfamiliar path ended 
abruptly at a stream, that Barry 
realized he was lost. After riding 
distractedly along the bank of the 
stream, he came to a stop, star- 
ing at Flash's pointed ears. Horses 
always knew their way home. He 
let the reins drop. "Home, boy." 

But Flash seemed to await fur- 
ther instructions. Barry felt his 
new-found assurance slipping 
away, and the old panic began to 
rise in him. Then he remembered 
something Jim was always saying 
— "Trust your pony." 

Barry had to admit that he was 
afraid to swing down out of the 
saddle. He might never have the 
courage to remount, and, if he 
did. would he be able to stay on? 
Suppose Flash should decide to 
put en another bucking exhibi- 
tion! As though divining his 
thoughts, the big bay twitched 
nervously. Barry shuddered. He 
thought of Jim. with an injured 
knee, anxiously waiting for help 
at the cabin. 



He set his teeth and slid to the 
ground. Tying the reins to a tree, 
he remarked conversationally 
that they'd take a little rest and 
then go home. "You have to talk 
to your horse," Jim had always 
said. "Treat him like a good friend 
— a pal." 

Barry removed the saddle and 
briskly rubbed the shining red 
hide, talking all the time, not 
knowing whether it was to keep 
up his own courage or to win the 
pony's confidence. After a while 
he carefully replaced the saddle. 
To his great relief, Flash stood 
still while he remounted. 

Then, his breath quickened by 
suspense, he grasped the reins and 
said casually, "Home,. Flash." 

The pony immediately plunged , 
into the forest and began trotting 
swiftly and surely as though a 
trail were marked out for him. 
Barry felt Ike shouting his tri- 
umph and relief, but restrained 
his joy to a quiet "Good boy!" 

It was not long before they 
emerged from the forest and were 
in sight of the ranch house, where 
Mr. Bradley listened to Barry's 
report and immediately gave a 
crisp order to a cowboy who hur- 
ried to him, 

"Thanks." Barry," the rancher 
paused to say as Barry turned to 
lead Flash to the corral. "You 
know, son, I had a queer notion 
you didn't care for horses. Guess 
I was wrong." 

Barry hesitated, then said soft- 
ly, "Yes. Mr. Bradley, I guess you 
were." Then, with a fond glance 
at Flash, "I guess we were both 
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J*)URING peace and war. Military Intelligence foils 
enemy spies with secret codes. You can use this 
one in a jiffy to send secret messages to your friends. 
And you can easily "fix" it so that no matter how many 
other people use the code. NO ONE CAN figure out your 
own special one . . . unless he has the secret key I 
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H 


I 



J, 


K. 


i 


M # 


.N 


'0 


P" 


Q 


*R 







Here's a sample message: 



LEUD VE IK EIE< >D 

COAAE TO MY HOUSE 



ANYONE can use the master code key as it is, but if you rearrange 
the order of the letters, you will have a secret code all your own. 
Instead of placing the letters of the alphabet in their usual order — 
A B C D E F, etc. — as they are in the code above, jumble them up. 
Like this . . . 
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F 
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G 
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E. 


.L 
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BELOW is a secret code key for you to fill in. Then tear it out and 
keep it. Make a few copies for the friends with whom you want 
to communicate — and you're all ready to send secret messages ! 




IF you want to write your 
message with invisible ink, 
use ordinary milk or orange 
juice, and a toothpick for a 
pen. To make the message ap- 
pear, put it on top of a hot 
radiator. The heat. will quickly 
make your message visible. 

Here's a sample message for 
you to decode by using the 
master code key: 

<E<FD J 

T 1FDVV< 

XE3JFV 

CDLLE-> 
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imPORTRIIT HOTICE TO SUBSCRIBERS 

"CoiUhf Ml Bays" ckaafes Us n®m to 
TEX CRRnCER 



IUHV ? Because . , . YOU ASKED FOR IT ! . . . judging from the barrels of mail we've received 
lately asking us, "How about more adventures about Tex Granger and his pals?" 
So we put on our thinking caps and . . . WHAM! . . . came up with this super idea. 
Why not give you boys MORE Tex Granger adventures . . . PLUS all the best fea- 
tures of CALLING ALL BOYS? 



UHcn? 



ttlHRT'S 
MERD? 



UJHBT 
TO 00 



So storting with the July-August issue, out June 25th, Calling All Boys becomes 
TEX GRANGER ADVENTURE MAGAZINE. This is the last issue of Calling All Boys 
(under that name). 

There's high adventure ahead for alt you action-loving boys as Tex Granger tangles 
with two-fisted, two-gun outlaws, and uses his uncanny ability with rope and six- 
shooter to bring the bad men to justice. But wait, that's not all! You'll still enjoy 
"The Adventures of Bigbrain Billy" . . . laugh with Hector . . . and continue to learn 
"know-how" and "do-how" from leading sports coaches. These ore just a few of 
the exciting features you'll find in each issue of the new TEX GRANGER ADVEN- 
TURE MAGAZINE! 

Be sure to transfer the balance of your Calling All Boys subscription to the TEX 
GRANGER ADVENTURE MAGAZINE. Just paste the coupon below on a penny post 
card and mail it to us (that is, if you haven't already notified us). We'll see that you 
§et TEX GRANGER every month, starting with the first issue. AND YOU DON'T 
SEND US A CENT because the money you paid for CAB takes cane of everything! 

Send in the coupon right away quick today, so you'll be one of the first to receive 
the TEX GRANGER ADVENTURE MAGAZINE! 



lion MID mutt THIS 
BLM1H TO TRM15FER 
VOUR SUBSCRtPTIOn 
TO TEH GRRHCER 



PARENTS' MAGAZINE PRESS, INC. 

260 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 



* 



.ont to reteive the TRX GRANGER ADVENTURE MAGAZINE Tot tlse 
■V subscription to Colling All Boys Please tend me TEX GRANGER, 
tKe July August issue. 



NAME_ 



ADDRESS. 
CITY 



.ZONE _ST ATE 



• fello. 



s to TEX GRANGER ond out 



BIGBRAIN BtUY'S 




SATURN'S STRONS MAGNETIC 

POLE MAKES THE COMPASS 
SPIN IN ALL DIRECTIONS. 





/OKAV, HECTOR... 
I THE DRESS IS 
f YOURS,.. FOR 
! TONIGHT ONLY 




...50 YOU SEE, NANCY, SOU RAVE NOTHING Tjg 
TO WORRY ABOUT! I'LL BE UP TO YOUR H0U5E V* 
TONIGHT WITH THAT DRESS— IN PLENTY OF TIME / 
t FOR THE "BEST-DRES5ED-S|RL"C0NTEST ! _^/ 




Jg| 




ju^^Jd 


/ 


%£^ *^sK. 




BOV: IF THIS IDEA OF MINE 
BACKFIRES, I'M A GONE .GOOSE! 
WELL, HERE'S NANCy'S PUCE.. 
*E'LL SEE! 

Mm 




that night at the school auditorium.. 



NOV THE THREE FINALISTS 
IN THE "BEST-DRESSED-GIRL" 
CONTEST WILL APPEAR ON_ 
OUR 5TASE FOR f 
JUDGING! FIRST- 
MISS PEGGV PRICE! 




I 



Advertisement 



Positively Greatest 

FREE OFFER 

Latest Scott' j International 
$600 stamp album— cover- 
ing entire world, contains 
36,000 illustrated descrip- 
tive spaces; Scott's 194B 
Standard $7.00 catalogues 
"Philately 's Ency elope dia' ' 
-absolutely FREE to appli- 
cants lor foreign approval* 
becoming customers. 



BOYS! EARN 




"Send Name, 

Addreil and 

Age for FREE 

/ Prize Circular, 

and my JUNIOR 

MERCHANT Plan. 

No obligation. 

^ANDY ANDREWS 

f Dept. 201,2000 Tate Ave. 
relanrf 9, Ohio 
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6ARCILON STAMP ( 



■HH,'.tHII.MHW:«.».1 




,54 ROOSEVELT STAMPS, etc. 



■nule & Sun 



AlA, 5.-, MARYLAND 



FASCINATING AIRMAILS 

Includes Liberia, Mozambique, Venezia, Giulia, 
Morocco, Bolivia — chock full of value! Every- 
thing in this packet only 5c to approval 
applicants. 
BAYMAX, 127-B WILLIAM ST., N. Y. C. 7 



55 Dirt. Bolshevik "Berlin" Stamp & Triangle! 
Pocket 55 DIFFERENT includes Russian Bear 
stamp for conquered Berlin, Liberia Animal 
Triangle, $4.00 U. S., Tri-Colored Corsica. 
$100.00 Shanghai, others. ALL 5c Approvals. 
IROQUOIS CO., Box 53-H. Baltimore 5. Md. 




* *rp>Mfliiy' * 



"HIS RELAY TEAM IS HAVING A SENSATIONAL YIAR." 



A dvertisement 



FREE! GIANT AND MIDGET TRIANGLES! 

Fantastic sized Bolivia & Siberian TRIANGLES, 
also Cannibitl Island. Mosijuito & world's small- 

est stamps, Arabia, Trensure Islands, Thailand, 
etc. ALL FREE with approvals for 3c postage. 
SEMINOLE CO., Dept. 88. ELLISTON, VA. 



FREE!— ROOSEVELT COLLECTIONS 

Amaiing Rooievalt rommemorotlve toltection tree! 
Poiloge 3c. Approval*. Hurry— one to a cuilomerj 
GKAMATAN STAMP CO,, Dept. Aft 

knnei. New York I, N. T. 



■ 1003 Chin 



200 DIFFERENT STAMPS Only 
to approval applicants. Contains 2- 
stamps worth up to 40c each! 3t 
LITTLETON STAMPCO, Littleton 27, N. H. 



FREE! Liberia "Hippo- Triangle & Hitler Set 
Also queer half stamp Triangle, Jungieland. 
Devil's Island, 1st U. S. commemorative, Maya 
country with war & new issues, etc. ALL, 
i'l-Kl: f„r ;(,: postage. Approvals. 
PILGRIM. 6406 Old Harford, Baltimore 14, Md. 



HIPPO. & VOLCANO TRIANGLES— FREE! 

Liberia "Hippo." & Nicaragua "Volcano" 
TRIANGLES, also Tri-colored Constantine. 
Africa, Tunisia, Ship. Harem Girl. Algiers, 
etc. — ALL FREE for 3c postage. Approvals. 
BEAM AN STAMP CO., Dept. 6, Elliaton, Va. 




11.25 FOR ONLY 10c! 
Scarce China "World War" set. 11 UNUSED 
STAMPS including $5.00 issue. Shows the 
Chinese "George "Washington." Catalog $1.25. 
Only 10c to Approval Applicants. 
J.D.HEREFORD, Box 107-B, North ridge, Cal. 
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When writing to advertisers, pleatc , mention CALLING ALL BOYS. 



NtXT MONTH THIS MAGAZINE CHANGES IT NAME! 




Response of our readers to 
Tex Granger, the western 
character created in the pages 
of CALLING ALL BOYS, has 
been so great that beginning 
with the next issue, this maga- 
zine will be known as the TEX 
GRANGER ADVENTURE 
MAGAZINE. This new maga- 
zine will retain such favorite 
features as COACH'S CORNER 
and HECTOR — and contain 
TWENTY FULL PAGES of Tex 
Granger's exciting western ad- 
ventures. Your signature on the 
coupon to be found elsewhere 
in this magazine will transfer 
the balance of your CALLING 
ALL BOYS subscription to TEX 
GRANGER, which will appear 
in June. " 




Western Star Pictures 

UtcOWGIRLSUUb 

Size 2 K x3K inches in colors 

Tht» offer good MftMt NoC.O.D. 

Screen Art Pictures Dept. W 

1633 Hilwartit In: Ckfctf « 47, IIL 
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man t u e... I*...... « t miiiVI 

^5^x AROUND THE WORLD FOR 1 04 

INTERESTING. EDUCATIONAL HOBBY. 

> btavf<tv«r coloitd efficM EMBIEM 

STICKERS of raid I e tnovt a HM* (silraa a . . 




REAL CAS ENGINE . 



rmboMpca'd in TRAVEIERS ClUB 
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BIG CARTOON 
PICTURE BOOK... 
».■./. RECORDS! 

You ufcfc the pictures... 

You ..... the story! 



hing »o aivtitiscri, pteaje mention CALLING ALL BOYS. 





A PRICELESS TREASURE 
IN READING PLEASURE! 



for Boys and Girls 










AGE TWOSOME 

VARSITY ' ... f 

The ONLY magtmne of '***"">, ™I 
!f 21! Donng udvi™*"" 




APTAIN KIDD, at the peak of his 

pirate days, couldn't have discovered 

II a treasure which would bring more 

real pleasure to boys and girls of every age! 

There will be plenty of excitement brewing — and 
you tan be in on it, tool — as each new issue of these 
magazines unfolds adventure stories, full color 
comics, hobbies, mystery serials, wonderful cartoons 
and photos, things that are fun to make and do . . . 
and many other features planned just for you. 

No "pieces of eight" needed to get a subscription, 
either! $1.00 will do it. Just get Mother or Dad to 
make out a check or money order, attach to the 
coupon — and you've found a treasure for yourself 
which will pay off in sparkling reading the whole 
year through ! 

If there's a birthday or special event coming up, give 
your friends— little ones and big ones— "something" 
extra special — a subscription to any one of these 
seven exciting magazines! 

Sena" for your own subscription and for gift sub- 
scriptions TODAY! We'll see that the mailman 
delivers each fascinating issue to you and your 
friends promptly. 



MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY 



. nmiB • Monthly. " 

\ "ISSUES**! > «AR H.75 

:-i-M CALLING All GIRLS 



Titlt Sub Turn 
TH.J 1 yeor 



PARENTS' MAGAZINE PRESS, INC. CAI-17 

260 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N.Y. 
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For Fun 

and Food Energy/ 

For a supreme taste-thrill, just bite into delicious 
Butterfinger — rich tn dextrose — food-energy 
sugar. Covered with rich chocolaty coating 
honey-combed center of golden peanut butter 
and creamy caramel, you will love every 
delicious morsel. 



CURTiSS 



Producers of Fine Foods 



